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When you read this, I fancy you will think, what does
she write to me? I hate a letter as much as my Lord
Treasurer does a petition.

CLIV. [Sheridan.]

SWIFT TO ARCHBISHOP KING

London, October 21, 1712.

MY LORD,

SINCE I had the honour of your Grace's letter of
July 29th, which found me at Windsor, I have been ex-
tremely out of order with a giddiness in my head, which
pursued me until very lately; but, by an uneasy course of
physic, I hope I have in some sort overcome it.1

We are now in very near expectation of a peace; and
your Grace, I hope, will believe it as good a one as the
circumstances of things would allow. I confess I agree
with your Grace, that the great difficulty was about the
danger of France and Spain being united under one King.
To my knowledge all possible means have been taken to
secure that matter: and yet, after all, the weakest side will
be there. Renunciations by France have very justly so
little credit, that I do not wonder so little weight is laid
on them. But Spain, we are sure, will, for their own sakes,
enter into all securities to prevent that union; and all the
allies must be guarantees. If you still object that some
danger still remains, what is to be done? Your Grace is
altogether misinformed, if you think that this is at all the
difficulty which so long made the Dutch untractable. It
was nothing less: neither have they once mentioned,
during all the negotiation at Utrecht, one syllable of
getting Spain out of the Bourbon family, or into that of
Austria, as the chief men have assured me not three days
ago. Buys offered last winter to ease us immediately of
the trouble we were in by Lord Nottingham's vote, if we

1 Swift returned to London from Windsor on 29 September; before
leaving that place he complained to Stella of a return of the old giddi-
ness (supra^ p. 129, n. 2), and on his arrival in London adopted treat-
ment which had been prescribed for him by Arbuthnot ("Prose
Works," ii, 385, 389).nd kills nobody" ("Prose Works," ii, 380).  Peter Wentworth men-
